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"Sister Chick," in Trenches Strains of "Marseillaise'
As War Nurse Since 1914, From Church on Battle Line
Twice Decorated for Bravery 101 Per Cent. Americans! BunRed Cross Eondsl SPur French to a Victory

'Countess dc Cervantes Mazzuchi, Her Chateau Dcstrourd
by ShcMrc, Went to Battle Lines to Help Wounded,

Screed on French and Italian Fronts, Once Single
Uanded Captured German Ambulance,

By Jack Drouillard
11S. bj U Prwa I'uV.Uhlni Co. rra N Yt Brrnlc, Woi14.)rn O thoso who are giving to toe Amorlcan Red Cross, this message from

an Italian war nurse arrived
weeics win serve 10 loriuy inai

to those who, perchance, have not
hit straight between the eyas and bring homo tho urgent necessity of glv- -

tag in support of "the second lino of
Countess ChlqulU Saancdra do

the oldest families In Spain, descendant of tho author of "Don Quixote dn
la Mancha," left her castle In Spain to live (ib tho wlfo of tho Italian Con-u- l

In a chateau In llhelms, the Count Mazzuchi.
When tho Germans were marching on Paris her chntcati destroyed

shellflro and left a mass of blackened stones, Hut this girl she was
twenty-si- x years old then did not flee; Bho rfmnlncd at tho front, Joining
the French Army Aug. 4, 1314, and went into tho first lino trcnchoi as
a nurse.

Now she Is known by thousands
of French, Italian and British sol-

diers as "Slstor" Chick, by which

she prefers to bo called. This Is no

time for titles, she says, because
war and our duty aro supreme;
everything else Is trivial.

"Sister" Chick bears upon her
breast tho covotcd medal of tho Le-

gion d'Honnour, for which sho was

cited by flvo Fronch Generals, one

of whom Is Gen. Claudon, now In the

United States with tho Fronch Mi-

litary Mission. This occurred Nov.

28, 1314. Sho had been decorated by

tho Italian Government for conspic-

uous bravery under flro. Sho came

to America and pawned her famous
collection of Jewols to purchase
Red Cross supplies for her wounded

men.
Sho has not seen her husband for

two years; ho is still In llhelms.
War is tho supremo sacrament;
lovo follows it. Now sho has noth-

ing but an lndomltablo courage and
devotion to sick, wounded and
dying.

This war nurse has been proposed

for a commission In tho Italian
Army, a rare distinction, and has
been placed In charge of twenty-seve- n

emergency hospitals at Latl-san-

in tho rlddci' province of

Udlne.
Her description of conditions dur-

ing tho first days of tho war, when

thero was nothlug with which to
care for them, cannot but help

arouse In Americans a serious deter-mlnatlo- n

to give to our own Kcd

Cross. Thoro la hardlr a family

here that has not somo member In

the war, or Is not directly Inter-

ested, and tho thought that an
avoidable death oi disfigurement
might have been eliminated should
pur them on.
"When the German hordes came

ma.chlng on Paris," said "Sister"
Chick, describing tho conditions as
they first existed In the lied Criws,
"wo had nothing: bandages, ether,
lodlno, surgical Instruments. Wo

had no ambulances, tho hospitals at
ithelms were on fire, tho Cathe-

dral a mass of flames. In tho
Urst lino of trenches tho few nurses
we had were inadequate to cope with
the number of wounded and dying.

"Tho Germans wero Bhelllng tho
city contlnuoualy and punctually
Their outposts were in the remote
parts of llhelms, and one day I

taw an enemy atnbulanco drlvlns
through the street. I knew that It

(

'.ontalned priceless bandages."
Dut then the French camo up, t

driving the Germans from every
corner. The umbulanco started lu t

follow, but "SUtor" Chick, with a

sleamtng sutomatlc, stepped on the
running 'bard. Pointing It at tha
driver's head, she commanded lilm
to drive back, and ho must have
seen a gllnJ .if determination In her
clear, bluo eyes, for be obeyed.

'That ambulance netted me 10.000
bandages," she said, continuing, "a
quantity of Iodine and peroxide of
hydrogen. With this lives weru
tsved.

"I stayed for eight months on the
French front, and when Italy entered
the war I cnlUtcd In the Third Ital-

ian Army under orders from Gen.
Lombard!. It was toward tho end
of 1316.

"Wo had no y machines, no
operating tables, no hot water bot-

tles, no K' bags. So I told Countess
Mlncrvi, wlfo of the Deputy of Par-

liament and head flf the hospitals In
Italy, that this nvjst be remedied.

"'Do you expect me to work like
this?' I said, 'I liave been through
eight months of it at Rholms.'

irom me ltumcaiate front only two
spini ana impel - tnem to give morn;

given of their material wealth, It will

was
by

all
was

defense."
Cervantes Mazzuchi, scion of ono of

struments and on y machine. I
nau no letter of introduction. Hut
tho American people have a kind
hoart when you can show thorn facta.
In tho next few hours I got enough
for an ambulanco carrying 17 per-
sons, and 400 coses of hospital sup-
plier. Ilcforo I left lloston there
were shipped a niultltudo it Ited
Crews supplies.

"I then went back to tho Italian
front. Thero I saw boys at Oorizla
dying llko fleas, mid yet they wero
lighting llko mad. Thero was no
food, no ammunition, not enough
Ited Cross supplies for all. It would
test tho American soldiers to stand
thoso hardships, and I hopo t.icy
will not have to do It. Kvery dollar
you give to thn American lied Cross
lessens that possibility.

"I want to ii Bk tho American
women and tho men too to glvo up
their luxuries, not their comforts. If
they could mo whnt I have seen, could
Uvo through what I nave lived
through, nothing would ho too great
and no sacrlflco would be too big.
If they could seo Ufa ns it Is lived

LowtwTd
Loyalty

In tho trenches, Jewelry and fine
clothes would appear unilreessary

"Tho Red CroHH nurso to the sol- -

dlor muu give him moro courage
than anything else. When I was
wounded in a hospital by a German
sharpshooter who poked his rlflo in
a window and llrod, I was compelled
to stop work. And, lying on a
meacro cot amid tho men thero
was no other pinco tn go mid no
nurses lo look after tho soldiers
thoy came by lo havo ttiolr woundj
dressed, light hearted, sympathetic
and ever eager to get back Into tha
trenches.

"Tho Inst wounded I saw upon
leaving the front a short while ago
was a baby two days old In a mater-
nity hospital nenr Vonlco. ltB leg
had been blown off by n German
shell and It was decorated In tho
arms of a lied CroBa nurse. Tho
nurao had tears In her eyes,

"No words of mlno can describe
what hospital supplies In ample

"In three day I was on my way to ' quantity do for the fighting men-Ame- rica.

The first day in Boston it cut, torn and bleeding and malraod
a tea party I got svea case of In- - when they corns to the first aid
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dressing stations and later to the
buco hospital:. And tho Red Cross
U fulfilling just that very need

- t ...Ill .nWn. .....! Jsour own uuB nut nuiiui uiiu uiu i

the German ltaisor is neaton,
and that dollar or a hundred or, ,

better yet, u thousand, will allorlato
und perhaps save tho lives of many of
them. Your own blood is at atake.
Will you help?"

And this young, bravo woman,
gowned In her bluo und whlto uni
form of n nurse of tho Third Italian
Army, gazed out of the window at
thn Belmont Hotel upon the swiftly
passing throng of New Yorkers and
richly caparisoned limousines and
said:

"Think of 111 Tho wealth, thi
comforts, tho luxury If wo hai:

them over there It would bo differ-
ent, If thoso peoplo only knew,
what wouldn't thoy glvo?"

"Sister" Chick Is In America to
help tho Italian lied Cross. But
while the drive for tho greater city's
quota of 125,000,000 la In progress
sho will devote all nor time to fur-
ther It ovor the top.
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HIS HANDICAP.
"Don't you feel tempted to to Into

politics?"
"Yes." replied .Mr. Duitln Stair; "but

what chance have I? Having made a
reputation as a financier, people woulJ
b Almost sura to regard anything I un-

dertook as merely a new form of Invest-
ment." Waslilneton Star.

Anxious Bantam.
bantams were taking over a

I lino of trenches from one of tho
guards' battalions during n

very long opell of wet weather. As
tho guards wero coming out one of
tho bantams aaked a big guardsman:

"How un tho trenchea comfort-- !

able?"
"Yes," repllod the

cushy, but full of water."
"How deep?" Inquired tho four-foote- r,

anxiously.
'Oh, about up to hero!" aald the

guardsman, pointing to some clay on
tho breast of his tunic.

Tho bantam put his hand up to his
nead and exclaimed, wearily:

"Then, Heaven help my cap badgol"
-- Luiidun Ttt-nit- s.

A Soft Berth.
DASHING lieutenant colonel,

of tho General
Staff, was approached by a re- -

cently drafted man. "What might
your name be7 Do you belong to this
bunch7" "I'm the colonel In charge."
"Wal, I reo the balance of 'om busy

around here, and I don't see you dnln'
anything. How does a fellow go
about glttln' your Job?" Everybody's
Magazine.

Poilus Pour Out of Trenches and Ueat Back Cliarging Ger-

mans When Inspired Musician Plays Organ's Last
Song Incident in Georges Lafond's War

Hook, "Covered With Mud and Glory."

By Marguerite Mooers Marshall
story of a French machine gun company, its tragic sacrifices, 1U

THE and endurance, its tine comradeship between officers and men,
the love of Franco which plays over all hearts llko a giant hand

touching softly tho strings of a vlollu that Is the simple, sharply clear,
inspiring story told by Georges Lafond In "Covered With

f y
ft JWULI

Mud and Glory," now to bo read In an English transia-tlo- n

as excellent as that of Barbusso's "Under Flre,"
which, artistically, "Covered With Mud and Glory" '

recalls.
At tho opening of tho war Scrgt. Major Lafond of

tho Territorial Hussars was In South America. Ho re--
turned at once no his country and corps, but asked to ba

assigned ns Intelligence officer to tho machino gun sec-

tions of tho colonial Infantry, and Boon Joined the sec-

ond company of machino guns of thn first colonials
at tho front.

Ills company was nearly wiped out several times, and ho and It saw

much actlvo servlco In Champagne, on tho Somme, at Uampicrre and else-

where. Scrgt. Major Lafond was discharged after the battles of Malson-nctt- o

In which ho was seriously wounded. Ills book was written In

hospital and first published in the Petit Parlslen.
As Maurice Barres says Id tho i

preface ho has written to It, the
book Is a al.'Ics of pictures of war,

pictures sharp as thoso drawn by an

etcher, colorful as tho work of the
great masters of tho brush. The
actual experiences of tho company In

camp, In tho trenches, In convoy

work under lire. In patrols, In hand-to-han-

fighting, aro described with
no straining for the dramatic, yet

with an unerring sense of it.
Thero Is, for example, tho chapter

called "With Music." Ordered to
hold Hill 174, near Kerbecourt, the
company Is subjected to a terrific
bombardment, which keeps away re-

inforcements and protects a German
advance in superior force.

Hut at tho top of tho hill, In the
French position, there Is t, little
church, and In tho church, at the
harmonium, Is "Father Music," be- -

i'
omtoi-te- r

foro the war a teacher of classical
music, now leader of all tho coal-pan- y

concerts and an immensely
popular pollu.

As tho Germans appear In great
numbers, "suddenly, violently, like
a clap of thunder, tho 'Marsell-lals-

bursts on our ears tremen-
dously. It rush 03 out through all
tho breaches In the church; It comes
through tho cracks; It goes up
through tho fallen roof; it traversr
tho shattered windows. It unites
In Itself all human and celestial
voices, The fioul of a whole nation,
tho eplrt of ancient glories, ani-
mates tho old organ which sings Us
last song. Under tho humblo vault
of u hamlet chapel tho ortan Intone
tho splendid Magnificat of tho Re-
public.

"And dominating all tho sonori-
ties of tho organ, a thousand voices
unlto In a subllmo burst of song:

".tux armcs, cltoycnsl"
"'Grenades!' commands tho Lieu-

tenant
"Tho men. electrified, mouths half

open, tho machlnos In their bands,

spring out of the trench In the
teeth of the enemy, but two steps
from hlra. And with an Irresistible
dash they chargo him, follow him,
crumhlo him. The Teutons flee In
terror."

Near the end of the book there Is
a thrilling description o' "the great
attack," which hns been preceded by

an artillery bombardment of several
days.

"Tho blast of tho whistle the final
order rings out," writes Scrgt. Ma-J- or

Lafond. "I And myself on the
flopo without knowing how I came
there, In the midst of the others,
besldo tho Lieutenant, at my post.

"Wn are under the fire of a ma-

chine gun which defends the ap-
proach to our objective. The bullcin
whistle in n continuous buzz around
us. A sharp, burning pain, like a
sting; cry stops In my throat, on my
very Hps. I fall.

"It Is nothing. A stone hurled
violently by the bursting of a shell
has hit me In tho back. It has Just
missed killing me. All'around thTe
is an Incessant rain of bullets avl
shrapnel. A greenish cloud ro.u
llko n flood over tho plain. Th en-
emy Is launching gas."

Ho tries to regain his company,
with Sergt. Morln, who Is returning
with a message from the Major

"Wo walk along sldo by side an
faat as we can. but slowly, never-.theless- .

Wo get tangled In the
barbed wire; we- - stumb' ' ov- -r

corpses; we .'all headlong Into shc.l
boles. Tho mud covers the mica lrmy mask.

"A hundred ynrds In front of un
tho company reaches Its objccUve,

Mho hill and tho Bocho blockhouse.
Two sections have rushed In andaro already In action. Two mor-sectio- ns

throw themselves Into a
crater moro to tho left. Suddenly
thero Is a terrillc explosion, and tha
most violent clap of thunder that
can be Imagined sends us head over
heols. Th . bloclthouso has Jmt
blown up with our two sections It
was mlneu. When tho sinoko lifts
from tho overturned ground all we
can 806 aro corpses scattered about.

j Our comrades, our dead.
"Croups of grny worms crawl out

of the thicket. They reach tho ridge.
They stand up now and shout. They
dash forward to take the crater.

lint almost nt the end, at htaicely
fifty yards, tho four guns of our two
sections, hidden In tho Bhell holos
rcccivo them with a withering fire.'
The Bocho lino cracks, breaks;
groups of men fall in heaps, lik
puppets,

"But behind the (lies that fall are
others In greater numbers. Our fire
la slower. Our munitions are

The assailants realize tti,Somo of tho groups have alre.idy
reached our emplacements. An In-
credibly tall and strong omcr hurlshimself on a gun. It Is Marseille'!

"Marseille tears the barrel from
tho tripod, and. using It as a gga.
tic mace, beats the officer to death

"Then from the support trench acompany dashes out llko a whirl-wind- .
It throws tho mnss of theenemy Into disorder, and n 3 socn

Just a mob which turns its hack andlleea frantically as fast as It can m.falling under our rlllo flro and ,
ins the ground with corpses and
numerablo wounded, who drag then'
solve along on tho ground beg- -i
for mercy."

"Covered With Mud and Glory" ..
published by Small, Maynard
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